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with the anti-^slavery cause, and that he thought I could render
valuable service in the pending campaign. I frankly revealed
to him my mental trouble about the insufficiency of my equip-
ment for such a task. He ventured to " guess " that I prob-
ably knew more about the question at issue than many of those
who were publicly discussing it, and he asked me whether I
would not make a little speech in German at a mass-meeting to
be held in a few days at Jefferson, a country town near by. No,
I could not think of it, for I was not prepared. Would I not,
then, at least come and hear him speak at that meeting? Of
course I would, with great pleasure. So I went, without the
slightest anticipation of what was to happen. It was an open-
air meeting, attended by a large crowd of country people. Mr.
Harvey invited me to a seat on the platform and introduced
me to the local magnates. He spoke with uncommon eloquence.
His arguments were lucid, logical, and strong, and he closed
with an exceedingly impressive peroration. When the applause
following his speech had subsided, the chairman of the meet-
ing coolly rose and said: "I have now the great pleasure of
introducing Mr. Carl Schura of Watertown, who has fought
for human liberty in his native country and who has come
to us to do the same in his adopted home, etc., etc. He will
address his fellow citizens of German birth in their own native
language." Well, well! I felt myself blush all over; but what
could I do? I stammered a few initial words about the en-
tirely unexpected honor, and then, for half an hour or more,
I blurted out what happened to come into my mind about the
slavery question, about the significance of the decision to be
rendered, and about the duty we had to perform as American
citizens to this Republic, and as citizens of the world to man-
kind. After the first sentences the words came easily and my
hearers seemed to be well pleased. This was my first political
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